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iu behaviour, testifying even in their countenances that their
.master took as well care to be served as of them that did

serve."

Perhaps Sidney, when lie penned these sentences,
thought of Penshurst. At any rate they remind us of
Jonson's lines upon that venerable country seat. The
pleasanee, also, had the same charm of homeliness and
ancient peace :-.....-

"The- backside of the house wan neither field, garden, nor
orchard ; or rather it was both 11eld, garden, and orchard:
for aw soon as the descending of the stairs had delivered them
down, they came into a place cunningly act. with trees of the
most ta^te-plcasing fruits : but scarcely had they taken that
into their consideration, but that they were suddenly stepped
into a delicate green ; of each side of the green a thicket, and
behind the thickets again new bode of flowers, which being
under the trees, the trees were to them a pavilion, and they
to the trees a mosaical floor, so that it seemed that art there-
in would needs be delightful by counterfeiting his enemy
error and making order in confusion."

Hero Musidorus sojourned some while, until he hap-
pened to hear that his host's son, Clitophon, had been
taken prisoner by the Helots, who were now in revolt
against their Laconian masters. Musidorus begged per-
mission to go to the young man's rescue; and when he
readied the rebels, he entered their walled city by a
stratagem and began a deadly battle in the market-place,
The engagement at first was general between the Helots
and the Arcadians, but at length it resolved itself into
a single combat, Musidorus attacking the leader of the
HolotH with all his might. This duel remained for some
time equal and uncertain, when suddenly the brigand
chief threw down MB sword, exclaiming, " What! hathd.
